"B"                                                   INDIAN
scheming to get rid of E. I wonder which he is?
After lunch we all went out to see if the monkeys
were still anywhere in the garden, for the whole
place seemed so quiet we thought they must have
gone.
To our surprise there was one still in the tree.
E. decided after a good look at him that he was the
old male monkey at which he had fired this morning
and that he must have hit him; so he fetched his
gun to finish him off. Unfortunately he was out of
range. He was right at the top of a very tall tree
and E. only had an ordinary light sporting gun.
Anyway, after three shots he showed no signs of
having been touched, and just after the third shot
the College head clerk arrived with some papers
for E. to sign; and after that he (E.) and Mr. D------
had to go off to this board meeting.
I did not sleep much this afternoon. It is not
pleasant to know there is an animal wounded and
in pain just outside in the garden; wounded by
design, too, our design. I found it touching that
he should have sent all his friends and relations
away and was sitting there alone, stoically awaiting
his end.
I don't believe he had altogether given up hope,
for I saw him painfully climbing down a branch or
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